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concert agent, but Marie made no reply. The conversa-
tion between Petroff and his visitor engrossed her
attention so much that she forgot she was eavesdropping.
" IVe told you repeatedly that I don't wish to tour
any more," said Petroff testily, " now that my children
are gone, I don't require money. IVe no one to leave
it to, and the journeys are too troublesome. When my
son was with me, I enjoyed travelling, for I felt I was pre-
paring the way for him, and also for my grand-daugh-
ter to take my place. Now Fm alone, I prefer to remain
in my own appreciative circle in Grafburg. Thank
God, IVe no longer any need to hawk my wares around
the music markets of the world."
" Well, anyway, Maestro" the New Yorker replied,
<e I'll stay right here in Grafburg till you decide to discuss
terms, and I guess I can fix up rates that'll seem good to
you. Why, my firm's gotten a noo advertising stunt.
Gosh! It's a swell idea! See! Special illuminated
posters with you playing on your Steinway grand, your
hair standing out with excitement, so that every woman
in the audience'll go cmy with eagerness to try and get
a lock. Gee I It's a bum idea and it'll draw some!
IVe the captions o' some o' the press boostings right
here to show you. Why, those noospapers guys'll get
a rare kick out of 'em and I'm telling you,"
Despite his irritation, Petroff laughed. " Fm much
afraid you must expend your ingenuity on a worthier
subject," he retorted. "I don't want to go back to
America for it's a land of regret to me. There every-
thing is too big, even the audiences. They pay to hear
me and applaud, it's true, but only because Fm the
fashion. No, no, I say, Fm determined to spend the
last years of my life in the peaceful enjoyment and pursuit
of my art, amongst the few who can appreciate it,
encouraged by the Grand Duke whom I've the honour
to count amongst my sympathetic friends."
Marie watched Petroff intently.   Despite his anger* he